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intervention of the Old Buddha saved him from
paying the extreme penalty for that failure ; in the
hour of national humiliation and defeat, all the very
real services which he had rendered to the State in
the field of diplomacy and statecraft were forgotten
or ignored.

It is not to be denied that his naval and military
administration was a magnificent sham and a failure:
in the hour of trial it was bound to be ignominiously
exposed. But Europeans, unacquainted with the
infinite collective capacity of the Chinese for " make-
believe/3 naturally ask themselves how it could ever
have been possible for Li Hung-chang's colleagues
and critics to regard it for years with every appear-
ance of complete confidence and fervent admiration.
From the Empress Dowager herself down to the ninth-
button subordinates of every provincial Yamen,
there was never any lack of accurate information
concerning the inner workings of the Pei-yang fleet
or the parlous condition of the military forces of
Chihli; for all such things are matters of common
knowledge in China, and their discussion occupies a
very considerable portion of every official's time. But
in the East, as in the West, nothing succeeds like
success, and so long as the clay feet of Li Hung-
chang's fierce military figure had not been exposed
by the rude shocks of war, so long was he
entitled to wealth and fame as its maker and chief
impresario.

To Europeans it must also be matter for surprise
that the organisation of national (as distinct from
provincial) defence, naval as well as military, should
have been entrusted for years to one man, and that
man already sufficiently burdened by the administra-